
























































































































































































































































































































































































iled at the green daffodil 



















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































don't doubt but 
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thing like this 
should happen. 
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ith grappling hooks. 
She 
tried to kilI herself 
w















































































ed to the 
clock in the hall 
a
nd 















 the bed. 
















she opened the 
fat 
letter, 
her 
m
ind 
flitted 
back 
to 
the girl 
a
nd Clim
bing C
reek bridge. 
"I'm
 
glad 
I'm
 
n
ot 
that 
girl. 
I'm
 
thankful 
that 
this 
isn't 
a 
telegram
 
from
 
the 
governm
ent." 
1
0
-
